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notes on the History of the Masque from burglary. I
shall take him at his word."

"You alone in a house, sir? There's a thing!"
exclaimed the landlady.

" A thing to be thankful for/' Mr. Clarkson replied.
"George Sand always longed to inhabit an empty
house/'

" Mr. Sand's neither here nor there/' answered the
landlady firmly. " But you're not lit, sir, begging
your pardon. Unless a person comes in the morning
to do for you."

" I shall prefer complete solitude/' said Mr. Clarkson.
" The calm of the uninterrupted morning has for me
the greatest attraction."

" You'll excuse me mentioning such things/' she
continued, " but there's the washing-up and bed-
making."

" Excellent athletic exercises! " cried Mr. Clarkson.
" In Xenophon's charming picture of married life we
see the model husband instructing the young wife to
leave off painting and adorning herself, and to seek
the true beauty of health and strength by housework
and turning beds/'

" There's many on us had ought to be beauties, then,
without paint n<*r yet powder," said the landlady,
turning away with a little sigh. And when Mr. Clark-
son drove off that evening with his bag, she stood by
the railings and said to the lady next door: " There
goes my gentleman, and him no more fit to do for
hisself than a babe unborn, and no more idea of cook-
ing than a crocodile! "

The question of cooking did not occur to Mr. Clarkson
till he had entered the semi-detached suburban resi-
dence with his friend's latchkey, groped about for the